THF, KELL over ilic door liiikk!!. liml ChAm- 
cri, rovirip; ttauire rejKirier of h Cliicifjo 
Newspaper, stepped imide.ilic fiishionnNc Fijlh 
/Iwnue Dolt Shiippe in Ntw York, lit pi:crcii 
ihroiiL'h (he dimly Pii store at the faiuabtic array 
of doHs that lini^d the shelves .ill aroiiHil the 



A door in the back of the sht)p opened. The 
propfictross, 'I'dtiiira Doomcr', cainu out oi the 
work room and walked up to him. 

"Wlial can I do for you, sir?" she said. ' 

Bud Chatmcr!; grinned sheepishly. "1 ivant to 
buy a dolt for my ^irl hack in Chirago," he said. 
"Something one she tan use as a pa|)t'rn'ei(;lit, 
a heavy doIH" 



"Yes," Bud said. "For a papcrweighi. Maybe 
ne of those Russian dolls, a rni/t/r peasant girl 
with red hair, wearing a dirndl! My girl looks a 
little like that!" 

"Just a. moment." Tamira Doomer disap- 
peari^d into the wort room .al the back of die 
shop. She lapjKid her fiusband on the shoulder 
and he left his woik lK;iii;h. Ti^eilier they 
studied Bud Chiihncrs through a peep hule, 

"He had the right code mevsagc,'' Tamiia said. 
"He asked lor a heevy doll." 

Her husband wearily turned away from ihe 
peephole. "Tlien what arc you worried aboiiif" 
he said, "lie's the couriL-r. Give him ilie lead- 
iR-d dull ioiii:iinirig the uLieru-liliii." 



"My iiamc is Marck. 1 have been informed 
that yi)ii bought a doll to<lay ilini I had ordered 
urijiin^Ily. The shopkeeper made a mistake. I 
wiiidil like to reiiiiburse you and get niy doll 

"I'm sorry," Chalmers said, "but I'm leaving 
lor Chicaifo in a few liiinutes. and J can'i stay 
over ill New York because of some mistake about 
a dull] I'm^ sure you can get another one e: 
acily like it from the doll shop! Good-bycl" 

llud checked out of his hotel that night, and 
left a forwarding address in Chicago. He taxied 
lo LaGuardia iiirficld, and from there Hew home 

Shortly after Bud Chalmers Ict-t die hotel. ; 
short, squat man appeared at the desk and 
asked for Buil's room number. Learning that 
Chalmers had checked onl earlier thai night, the 
stranger idcniihcd himself as Mr. Marck and 
askeil for and received Mr. Chalmcts' forii'ard- 
iiig address. 

.\ few days later, the strange hunt for the doll 
given to Bud Chalmers by mistake begiin ir 
eariiei^t. The hunt iM^an with a plionc call thai 
was put through at the moment when Kud 
Ghalniers was giving the doll in hi.4 financcc, 
Mary Daley, a society reporter on the Miiie paper. 
Bud' picked up the ^honc and once again heard 
the harsh vpke of Marek. 

'■Mr. Chalmers," Marck said. "I have wmc lo 
Cliiaigo for die cxpreM' purpose of slniigliicn- 
iiig out the nuLiler of the doll. I have had an 
c.vMt dnjiiicaie matle of your doll. Will you ac- 



JUM right," Bud said. "And it's heavy enough." 

Tamira looked al Bud stranecly. "For a mo- 
ment," she said. "J wasn't sure if you were fjiip 
of them or not. But now I'm surel" Bud won- 
dered what she was talking about. He ihoughi, 
■J wniiiaii xr-ems n lillle queer! Bud paid for 
the doll and hurried out ol the shop. 

That nighl, as Bud Chalmers packed his bags 
for the return trip to Chicago, ihi- jihone i,.ii^. 
lJud picked iip the phone, and he heard a har 
-a>pinE voice spt;ikin|;. 



Iliid put his hand ovi-r iJic 
ii Mary- -ITiis joker," he i 
irade dolls with him." 



lliaile .111 apiraintmenl to meet I 
s at twelve noon the next day al the 
liiistiuQiiil AVniLie .Siiiiiuit ol the sutiivay. I'o- 
gcilici, CliahHtn and Mary Dalty kepi ilie date. 

The lubivay platform was crowded when 
Mary i.i>d llud arrived, carrying the doll wiaji- 
im] in heavy, brown paper. A short, fat man. 



lud tele sirangc at Marck's aj; 



■ The man known as Mnrck next contacted Biid 
Cba.liiicrs two days later, and tlieir phone conver- 
Miion, recorded by dittaphones of the F.B-I.,- 
went something like this: 



At iliat niiHnpiil. two men sttppcci nut Irom 
■bind snbway pillars and iiiovcd towards the 
ouii cUisttrfd ariuind the doll. Tliere wi:ri; 
ins in [liuir hands. One said, "It's tliosc spiti 
[■Vc iKcn [niiliii!; all lijihil And it looks lite 
LhcyVc ili.lr lontiict agents, a man and 
woman! Lota gtt them wiih llie goodsl 

Hnd gripped Mary's arm UKhlty as out ot the 
cornEr ol his eye he saw two men iiioving towards 
tlienx with giiiis drawn. He drew in his breatU 
sharply. 

"Get 'cm upl" one of (he men shouted. "We're 
F.B.I. agcnia. and we've got you cspLonage men 
with the goods! A gun cracked, answering back. 
Hud rcalined iliat Marek and the iwo men wi'ie 
shooting ;.t the F.li.I. agents. 'l"he paiiic-slrickcn 
crowd in the siihway staitered. men and women 
dropping (o the floor. Suddenly one oE the two 
men roughly shoved Bud and Mary into the 
subway just btlore the diion slammed shut. As 
the itain pnlled out of -tlic station, iliey saw . 
i blue streaks of llaiiiu as the gun fijjht flared in 
the subway. 

Silently Mary and Bod roile on, station aflLT 
Maiioii. Bud clulthwl llic doll tightly. im\ iex\- 
i/ing that he held [i in his hands. Finally. Mary 
s[Joke first. 



Marek: "Would you risk your neck for one 
hundred thousand dollars? 'That's the price I'm 
willing to pay lor tlie dolll" 

Preieuding lo go alonR with Maret, Bud 
aialnicrs arranged a reiiile/vou., at the informs, 
tioii booth in the busy Union Railroad terminal. 
The counter espionaKC service promised lo pre 
vide armed proteciiuii. 

Kud Chalmers anil Mary Daley kept their ap- 
pointment with possible death. They waited 
long past the scheduled meeting time. Nervous 
and tense, they finall^ gave up. and walked o 
to the sidewalk to wait for a ral>. A taxi pulled 
up. An arhi reached out and swiftly jerked Mary 
and Biid into the cab. The taxi roared awayl 
The two reporters hud been tricked by the sus- 
picious enemy agents, who hud feared a trap. 
The lives of Mary and Bud hung by a thread. 

Al a lonely spot in the suburbs ot Chicago, ilic 
cd) pulled to a stop. "Get out," Marek ordered. 
Bud and Mary stood in ihe dark shadow of a 
tree as the doll was wrenched trom Bud's handi, 
Marek pomtM to one oi ine mugs that cov. 
ered ihcm with an ugly pistol. "Meet," he said, 
"the real messenger who was supposed (o pick up 
the doll in New York!" 



ris^mt Mary Dale 



ords ol iht p: ■ >' ' '-- " 

nipfhanism ol ih-: .■"■■n \--'"'>h. !ln. ■■■<;inri .= 
pionage thief lold l.haliiicrs and M.iry ll.ilry 
ihat the mitiorilm w;n probably on its way to 
Rus.sia via Alaska, anti Ihat ap|Kirently Biid 
(Ihalniers had Iwi'ii nikt.il.c m fnr a tcnilari in 



hod been shut o 



LiuiiFirt-. Marek and 
■ - n rill down bv the 
..i rlii- F.R.I. The hear 
ciitiiiy underground railway 



h captured. That 

t.ike [he toreign 
ot ISud Ciialme 



Gaiin -SlBp Lp Til Home Plale-./lnd "MAfiE A HiT" 
Wilh Tliis SE^SATIOiVAl, MEW "Sate- At -Home" 
SHOW EASE iiftil ' PfllDE OF THE YAiVhEES" BASEBALL 




iGLOWS in the DARKf 

"/'/fin- Ml M\\ • "/'I " 



ANiAZiNO 

BY DAY on impressive, 
handsome, mystic skull with 
flashing ruby-red eyes — 
massive design — a heavy- 
duty ring for he-men. 
BY NBGHT — glows with 
mysterious blue fire — a 
haunting novelty that will 
make you the envy of your 
friends. 

DAY OR NIGHT — pocks 
o wallop — a knockout! 



MADE 
OF 

GENUINE ' 
ETERNIUM 

Eternium, "THE ETERNAL METAL," ihot i: 
harder thon steel, brilliant os silver, lux 
platinum, never becomes dull, can't torn 
wear awoy. SOLID Eternium, not ploted. I 
EXPENSIVE! ONLY $2.98 



actually 



T LOOKS 
Plus Tox 



SEND NO MONEY — MAIL COUPON TOOAYi. 



MONTROSE CO., Dept. SR 61 
1 T4 East 32nd Street 
New York 16, N. Y. 



